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CARNIVAL AT MYRNAMS&LBERTA 



Queen and attendants. Queen of the Carnival, Jean Pankiw; at¬ 
tendants, standing from left to right: E. Gizovska, L. Sackiw, M. 
Kolada, and P. Skorevko. 
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Your Turn Next j 

Press Fund 

We have received renewals as ( 
well as new subscriptions from ( 
locals in the following places: ( 

Marvin Kravec, 

Dauphin. Man. ; 

Edmonton, Alta. ) 

Hamilton, Ont. 

Weiden, Man. $4.00 

J OUR SINCERE THANKS ! 

Saskatoon, Sask. < 

Toronto, Ont. ( 

! • 

What about the rest? Please try i 
to do this within the next month. ' 


DANCE to the music of "Ted Sc His Starlighters" j 

Whether it be to the strains of the latest Modern Swing | 
or to the nostalgic melodies of the best Old Time Tunes. 
Ukrainian Weddings a Specialty. 

TED TYRKALO 

10903 - 73 Ave. Edmonton Phone 338117 ! 


UNIVERSITY LIBRARY 
UNIVERSITY OF ALBERTA 
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Lelfing Off Steam 

The half-way mark has almost been reached in this season’s U.C.Y. 
activities and it is hoped that every U.C.Y. local is well on the way 
to achieving its objectives for the year. We certainly wish that every 
local has success in its program. However, we also hope that the 
YOUTH magazine is one of the items on the program of every club 
in this country. So far it doesn’t seem as if such is the case. The rate 
of renewals is very slow and the requisition of new subscribers is 
slower still. Articles and news reports have been very scarce and our 
Press Fund was forgotten until this month. It is very heartening to 
note that this particular contribution was from a private individual. 
As long as we have enough people of this sort there is still some hope. 

What do you think is the cause of all this hesitancy, reluctance, 
and slothfulness? Perhaps some will blame the YOUTH for not being 
too encouraging because of its slow start this season and because of 
the fact editions have not been published on time. However, we have 
a very good reason for that. Since the YOUTH is in no position to 
have a full-time editor, that position must be occupied by someone 
who already has a full-time job. Consequently, help is needed if the 
magazine is to come out on time. Had there been sufficient articles 
and wrtie-ups, the issue you are now reading would be the December 
one instead of the November edition. Whenever, there aren’t any con¬ 
tributions of material, your editor has to find extra time, which he 
doesn’t usually have, to find suitable articles. However, we still hope 
to publish the December issue before the end of this year, with your 
help we will. 

Now about renewals or new subscriptions. If all U.C.Y. locals 
were abiding by their constitution, we would have been swamped with 
renewals as well as with new subscribers. Sad to say, though, this 
has not been the case. Edmonton has about fifty per cent of its sub¬ 
scriptions in if last year’s lists are any indication. Saskatoon has also 
sent in a few. The greatest encouragement, however, is from Toronto. 
Percentage-wise, their number of subscribers is now at least five times 
greater than it was a year ago. This is indeed wonderful progress. We 
hope that Toronton ill continue the pace which it has set and serve 
as an incentive for other locals. There is absolutely no reason why every 
U.C.Y. member in Canada canno bet a subscriber to YOUTH. Young 
people often spend money foolishly. Here is an opportunity to do some¬ 
thing really worthwhile. One dollar isn’t going to make someone broke 
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but it will help the YOUTH immensely. Although inflation has crept 
into everything else, including the publication of this magazine, the 
subscription cost is the same as it was fifteen years ago. Next months’ 
YOUTH will mark three years of regular faithful publication. Let’s 
mark this occasion by affirming our faith in it and by subscribing 
new readers to it. Let us also make sure that every local will give a 
Christmas gift to the YOUTH by way of a contribution to the Press 
Fund. Our parents do this for their publications. Why can’t the U.C.Y. 
locals do the same for the YOUTH? 

There is one beef which your editor has in regard to news of 
U.C.Y. activities, particularly conventions. Very often the first indi¬ 
cation he has that such things actually happened is when he reads about 
it in the Ukrainian News or some such publication. Don’t you think 
that it is rather odd as well as slighting that the official organ of the 
U.C.Y. in Canada has no advance notification of such an event, nor 
does it receive any news of what took place or what resolutions were 
passed? To your editor, this seems like downright neglect and ad- 
misison of an unco-operative attitude. As the official organ of the 
U.C.Y. of Canada, the YOUTH would like to give advance publicity 
to such events and would also like to let the readers know about what 
went on at these affairs. In this way, all U.C.Y. members in Canada 
can learn from each other. Here again we pass a bouquet to the 
Eastern Diocese with its headquarters in Toronto. If you will turn a 
few pages you will notice their half-page ad about their coming con¬ 
vention. This is the way it should be. We are confident that shortly 
after the convention takes place, we will receive a complete write-up 
about the meetings. 

Your editor would like to leave you with the thought that the 
YOUTH is your magazine and that its success depends upon you. 
Will you meet the challenge? 

-o- 


Vocation Notes 

by Fr. M. Daciuk, O.S.B.M. 


Saving Souls the Little Flower Way 

Every one of us would be peeved 
if we had the certainty that at least 
one soul had been saved through our 
efforts. We realize what a great re¬ 
ward awaits those soul-savers in 
heaven since Christ has promised a 
hundredfold reward for such a trifle 


thing as giving a glass of water to 
our neighbor in His name . . . “But 
is there a chance for me in such a 
great undertaking?” we may inquire. 
“I lack the means and talents for 
such apostolic work. . . .” 

Do you really? Remeber that IF 
THERE IS A WILL, THERE IS A 
WAY? If you sincerely desire to 




YOUTH 


Page 3 


save souls for heaven, God will 
provide you with dozens of ways for 
doing it. And nobody could say that 
it is beyond his or her reach to labor 
for such a great cause. There are 
hundreds of examples that prove 
this. The life of the Little Flower 
is one of them. 

She died when she was very 
younig. She spent the last years of 
her life in the Carmelite convent, 
away from all human contacts — 
since the Carmelites are strictly 
cloistered. She never journeyed to 
foreign mission fields — and yet 
Pope Pius XI officially proclaimed 
her the patroness of the foreign 
missions. What prompted the Pope 
to do this? 

Because from her earliest years 
the Little Flower was filled with 
a great desire to win souls for Christ. 
One Sundady,” she writes in her 
biography, “as I shut my book at 
the end of Mass, a picture represent¬ 
ing Our Lord on the cross slipped 
out a little bit from the inside so 
that I could see one of His divine 
hands, pierced and bleeding. I ex¬ 
perienced at that moment a new and 
ineffable feeling. My heart was torn 
with grief at the sight of that preci¬ 
ous blood which fell to earth with¬ 
out anyone’s hastening to treasure it 
up; and I resolved to remain contin¬ 
ually in spirit at the foot of the 
cross so as to receive the divine dew 
of salvation and to pour it forth 
a?ain upon souls. 

“From that day, the cry of Jesus 
dying ‘I thirst’ rang at every in¬ 
stant in my heart and enkindled 
there a burning zeal which I had 
never known before. I wished to 
give my Well-Beloved to drink, I 
felt myself devoured by the thirst 


for souls and I wished at any cost 
to snatch sinners from the everlast¬ 
ing flames.” 

This desire was not mere wishful 
thinking “Oh, it would be nice if 
I could convert souls to God. It 
would be grand if I could win men 
to God’s grace”. Therese made it 
the object of her prayers, her little 
mortifications, and she took special 
trials upon hereself in order to bring 
souls to Our Lord. 

In St. Therese these prayers and 
sacrifices, made when she was not 
yet in her teens, served to increase 
her determination to enter the con¬ 
vent as soon as possible. She realiz¬ 
ed that in convent, her prayers and 
sacrifices would be more profitable 
because in the religious life a boy 
or girl has more opportunities to 
be near our Lord. Just as in ordi¬ 
nary life, if you lived in the same 
house with the mayor of the city, 
it would be easier to gain favors 
because you would always be near 
and could present your case person¬ 
ally, so in the religious life, the 
religious is always near our divine 
Lord and has many opportunities 
of talking to Him. 

“To save souls” has been the 
driving motive that has led many 
young boy and girl into the religi¬ 
ous life, though there may be other 
motives which may and do accom¬ 
pany it, namely, to love, honor, 
and serve God more intimately, to 
make the salvation of one’s own 
soul more secure, etc. And how 
about you? Wouldn’t you want to 
be numbered among the ranks of 
those that work for the salvation 
of human immortal souls? You 
could do your share in any state 
of life that you may lead in the 
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world. But the best possibilities for 
saving souls you will always find 
only in the religious life when you 
dediciate your life there as a priest, 
a brother, or a sister. 

35,000 SOULS . . . WOW! 

That’s the number of souls won 
for heaven by a single priest in the 
course of his lifetime. One of the 
Canadian Bishops figured it out 
and gave this estimate. And I’m 
sure he would agree that Sisters 
and Brothers, by their zealous work 
and prayer, win the same number 
of souls. In the light of that num¬ 


The Savior 

The First Christmas Eve: 

It is almost midnight. Joseph has 
just turned away from the door of 
the inn. There is no room. He looks 
at Mary seated on the donkey and 
he knows from her trying hard to 
smile that her hour is here. Worried, 
discouraged, he leads the donkey up 
the hill. Here is a stable. It’s a 
shelter, anyway, thinks Joseph. And 
there I am born. 

My Mother wraps Me warmly 
and lays Me in the feeding trough 
which Joseph has filled with clean, 
fresh straw. The animals come 
nearer in wonderment. In the light 
of the lantern Joseph and Mary 
look on Me, the Saviour of the 
World, the Brightness of Eternal 
Light. Their adoration and love 
and joy is full and perfect. 

It is dark. The wind blows harsh 
and cold. All around Me, the King 
of Kings, is emptyness. Does My 
Mother mind it? Her joy is so great 
she wants to share it. Her only 


ber how big, really big, a vocation 
looks! No wonder that Christ urges 
us to pray for more laborers in His 
vineyard; that the devil, by every 
means in his power, tries to prevent 
or to ruin vocations; that right- 
thinking parents are overjoyed 
when a child of theirs is chosen by 
God for His special service; that 
boys and girls who are granted the 
grace of a vocation never stop 
thanking God for this marvelous 
gift. Yessiree, that’s a staggerjng 
thought — 35,000 souls! 


Speaking 

pang comes from thinking of those 
people in the inn, down the hill. 

Down there they are busy about 
many things. Each family justling, 
maneuvering for a better spot away 
from the wind; men telling their 
experiences on the road; women 
quieting the children, nursing ba¬ 
bies; neighbors greeting each other, 
planning for the journey home; 
singing songs around the fires. 

And “up on the hill” their Saviour 
is born and they do not know it. 
Their Messias whom the prophets 
foretold, their God for whom they 
and their fathers before them had 
been waiting — He has come, and 
they do not know it. Can they be 
blamed, you ask? I would have 
been born among them, had they let 
Me in. Grace knocked at their 
door, and now the Source of Grace 
passes them by. They will go back 
to their homes and they will not 
know how close they have come to 
seeing their God, and have not seen 
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Him. And what a sad thing for 
them! 

Christmas, 1958 

“Down the hill” is every town, 
city, village where men and women 
are rushing about, being concerned 
about many things. These are My 
people who know Me. They are 
getting ready to celebrate My birth 
in a stable, to honor Me who have 
put on their humanity. I am the 
center, the focus of all the hub-bub. 
All the pre-Christmas comings and 
goings are centered around Me. On 
Main Street the shop windows are 
ablaze with color and light. The 
streets are garlanded with greens. 
Loud-speakers pour out carols un¬ 
ceasingly. And all this is for Me, 
you say. What has happened is that 
I have been brought “down the 
hill” and have been enmeshed in 
Christmas trees, balls, tinsel, cards, 
gift wraps, gift boxes, and mounds 
of gifts, big and little. 

“Up the hill” in every church 
where I live in the tabernacle wait¬ 
ing as I waited in the stable, for 
My people to come to Me, waiting 
for you to make your Christmas 
preparations here in My presence, 
apart from the noise and scurry 
“down hill”. You are worried 
about many things, about having 
this Christmas the best ever in 
food, in comfort, in gift-giving. But 
I say to you, only one thing is 
necessary, and that one thing is — 
contemplating Me in the Host, 
spending time with Me during these 
Advent weeks. 

Yes, you must do the chores of 
Martha, but you must also sit at 
My feet like Mary. You must keep 
yourself free from being so en¬ 
tangled with the frills of Christmas 
and make time for the real pre¬ 


paration. If My Mother were to 
knock at your door now and ask 
you to help her make ready the 
baby clothes and the crib, you would 
be the first to drop all else and come 
with her up the hill. She is still 
My Mother, and today she is con¬ 
cerned about the kind of place in 
which her Son will lie on Christmas 
morning. That place is your heart. 
Will it be clean, and warm, and 
bright? She remembers the smell 
of the stable, the cold and dark of 
it. 

How shall you make ready for 
Me? 

I will do it for you in Communion 
at daily Mass. Ask Me and I will 
make you clean; warm you with My 
love, make you bright with faith. 
And during the day when you take 
time out to visit Me, I will help 
you to think a little about Me as 
you sit at ease in My presence. 
Think about My littleness—how I, 
the Lord God, Infinite and Omni¬ 
potent, became so little that none 
would be afraid to come near Me; 
think of My helplessness — how I, 
to Whom all power is given in heav¬ 
en and on earth, have made myself 
dependent on My creatures, so that 
you would find it a joy to be de¬ 
pendent on Me for everything; think 
of My powerty; ] who am the cause 
of all things, the King of Kings, 
have come the poorest of the poor, 
so as to teach you the joy of giving 
back to Me all I give you, for My 
honor and glory. 

Come “up the hill” and do not 
let grace pass you as it passed by 
the people in the inn on the First 
Christmas Eve. 

— The SENTINEL OF THE 
BLESSED SACRAMENT. 
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The Holy Father John Twenty-third 


A long period of deep mourning 
after the death of the Late Holy 
Father Pope Pius XII, and the three 
lengthy and decisive days of elections 
have finally come to an end. Not 
only the five hundred millions of Ca¬ 
tholics throughtout the whole world, 
but also the Protestant, Gentile, and 
Jewish leaders joined in homage and 
reverence to welcome the 262nd Suc¬ 
cessor of St. Peter, the Vicar of 
Christ on earth. 

“We have a Pope”, were the words 
for which the entire world was wait¬ 
ing. On Tuesday afternoon, October 
28, at the sixth voting session a new 
Pope was chosen. It was His Emi¬ 
nence the Most Reverend Lord Car¬ 
dinal Angelo Giuseppe Roncalli, the 
Archbishop and Patriarch of Venice. 
More than two thirds of the Cardi¬ 
nals’ ballots were given to elect a 
new Pontiff. 

Not only the press with its repor¬ 
ters, the clergy, state leaders and the 
world in general were wondering 
who the new Pope would be, but the 
Cardinals themselves had a difficult 
task to perform in balloting for the 
new Pontiff. At the opening of the 
conclave an admoniton had been 
given to the 49 Cardinals on how to 
elect. In a formal ceremony, the Va¬ 
tican Secretary of State, Monsignor 
Bacci, had outlined the qualities that 
should be possessed by the man 
whom the Cardinals would elect. 
They were told that the new Pope 
should embrace the eastern and wes¬ 
tern Churches and be a bridge bet¬ 
ween heaven and earth, between all 
nations. They were told the new Pon¬ 
tiff must seek to restore true peace; 


must be a teacher to all and ready 
to condemn all error; must be a pas¬ 
tor of souls and a father to all pe¬ 
ople; should be learned in Divine 
and human sciences and familiar 
with diplomacy and politics; must be 
a holy man who can obtain from God 
what natural gifts cannot procure. 
The Cardinals proceeded. Through 
the inspiration of the Holy Ghost 
and with the help of Almighty God 
the Cardinals elected a Pontiff who 
in an admirable degree possesed all 
the qualities that had been prescri¬ 
bed. 

In childhood days His Holines was 
given a gift of piety, especially to 
the Blessed Mother. He could see 
beyond the river to those places 
where as a child he used to go with 
his parents. He looked toward the 
sanctuary of the Madonna of the 
Woods, sheltering the statue which 
he had crowned on Sept. 30, 1954. 
On the other side of the mountains 
there was another memory of his 
childhood — the Abbey of Pontida, 
a sanctuary of Our Lady known as 
the Madonna dei Campi, the Madon¬ 
na of the Cornabusa and the Madon¬ 
na of the Roses. 

Tre Roncalli family were poor. 
Corn — meal mush, soup, greens 
and cheese were the main dishes. 
They seldom had meat, sweets or 
wine. The Holy Father makes this 
statement: “We were very poor, but 
happy; ours was a dignified and hap¬ 
py poverty”. 

As a Pastor in Venice and in other 
countries Cardinal Roncalli showed 
unusual zeal for the salvation of 
souls. Always kind and gentle he 
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gained everybody to his side. He es¬ 
tablished 30 new parishes, brought 
monks and nuns to his archdiocese. 
Being a prominent scholar, he read a 
lot and gave the Patriarchal archives 
a new site. Also dedicated a great 
deal to Catholic Action in accor¬ 
dance with the requirements of the 
modern Church. Visited hospitals, 
charitable institutions and covered 
most of his territory by foot. It was 
a matter of sacrifice for Cardinal 
Roncalli to dress in color, which he 
seldom did. He did not like formal 
audiences, for he preferred to give 
his visitor all the time he needed to 
explain whatever was close to his 
heart, while he listened to him pa¬ 
tiently. He was a pleasant talker, 
and learned things by listening. In 
bringing souls to God his golden po¬ 
licy was: to talk to everyone and to 
be courteous in conversation. 

Besides his private spiritual exer¬ 
cises Cardinal Roncalli always took 
part in the annual retreats in his 
diocese, also was present at the 
monthly retreats of his clergy. Any 
bishop or priest going through Ve¬ 
nice was welcome in the Patriarchal 
house. Cardinal Roncalli respected 
his collaborators, trusting them and 
encouraging them in their work. He 
never was a dictator, but always had 
his own opinion about things. 

Over 500,000 people were present 
at St. Peter’s Square in Rome for 
the Coronation and the first blessing 
of the new Pontiff. Roncalli although 
well advanced in age, still is in 
good health. He is known to have an 
international outlook with adminis¬ 
trative experience, and personal for¬ 
cefulness with diplomatic tact. 

At the age og 77 the present Holy 
Father takes over the reign of the 


Catholic Church. Born a peasant in 
tiny Sotto il Monte, Italy, His Ho¬ 
liness was brought up by very good 
and pious parents Giovanni and Ma¬ 
ria Anna Roncalli. Joined the se¬ 
minary, became a priest, was a 
World War 1 Medical Corps Chap¬ 
lain, a Missionary, was consecrated 
bishop and sent to Bulgaria as 
Apostolic Visitor, then was created 
Apostolic Delegate for Turkey and 
Greece. Became Papal Nuncio for 
France, created Cardinal in 1953, and 
elevated to take office as Patriarch 
of Venice, where he had spent the 
last six years until elected Pope. Did 
a masterful job on many missions 
as a diplomat and politician. Knows 
the West well, and has spent a num¬ 
ber of years in the East. 

Cardinal Roncalli had chosen the 
name of John XXIII because it was 
the name .of his father, of the patron 
saint of his parish and of John the 
Baptist. 


LIFE IS LIKE A ROAD 

Life! 

A road that is always going a- 
round corners! 

When we are young, we expect 
to find something new and delight¬ 
ful around every turn. 

The road gets harder as we get 
farther along. There are often rocks 
in the path. Unpleasant surprises 
meet us when we turn corners. 

It isn’t always easy to be kind 
and honest, and keep a cheerful 
face. 

Lines come, and wrinkles. They 
are kind lines if they come from be¬ 
ing sorry for others; they are happy 
wrinkles if they come from laugh¬ 
ing at ourselves. — Our Lady of 
the Snows Magazine. 
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St. Basil's U.C.Y. Toronto 


On October 22. 1958 a general 

meeting was held of the U.C.Y. at 
St. Basil’s Parish, Toronto, during 
which election of a new executive 
was conducted. The following were 
elected: 

President — Don Boykach 

Vice-President—Art Stech 

Secretary — Olga Warys 

Treasurer — Nick Bajtala. 

Our former Spiritual Director, 
Father Victor Soroka, who has been 
transferred to Vancouver, B. C. has 
been replaced by Father Swirsky. It 
was decided that the election of the 
chairman for the various committ¬ 
ees should be postponed until a 
later date. 

Because the majority of the 1956- 
57 club members married within 
the club in the summer of 1957, the 
club was relatively inactive until 
March 1958 when a temporary exec¬ 
utive was elected to commence the 
task of reorganizing the club. Since 
that time the following progress 
has been made: 

Number of paid up members 25. 

Number of members attending 
meetings regularly 10-15. 

Number of members subscribing 
to YOUTH 17. 

Activities: 

January, 1958 Carolling, — Money 
donated to the Church. Although this 
is a project prior to March 1958 it 
was accomplished by the individuals 
who later undertook the reorganiza¬ 
tion of the club. 

Meetings were held at two week 
intervals. At nearly every meeting 
a 20-30 minute spiritual talk was 
given by our Spiritual Director, 
Father Soroka. 


March 23, 1958 Bowling Party 

May 8, 1958 Our Bowling club 
was host to two other Toronto U.C. 
Y. clubs in a U.C.Y. get together. 
Featured was a judo demonstration 
followed by dancing to orchestral 
music and refreshments. There was 
no charge to anyone present. 

May 11, 1958 U.C.Y. sponsored a 
Mother’s Day Communion Break¬ 
fast during which a corsage was 
presented to the oldest and the 
youngest mother present. 

May 16, 1958 Dance. 

June 22, 1958 U.C.Y. members 
motored to Niagara Falls and later 
attended the Grimsby U.C.Y. Dance 
in the evening. 

National Convention St. Basil’s 
U.C.Y. was represented by four 
delegates. Besides this two members 
of the club served on the former 
National Executive. 

July 6, 1958 U.C.Y. members took 
part in the pilgrimage to Ancaster. 

September 26, 1958 For the first 
time in our parish the U.C.Y. 
sponsored a Fashion Show followed 
by a dance which proved to be very 
successful. The modelling was done 
by club members: Olga Warys, Elsie 
Wons, and Rose Gerus. 

The Bowling League bowls every 
Monday commencing September. 
The league includes 20 regular 
bowlers. 

October 5, 1958 Parish makes a 
Farewell Banquet for Father So¬ 
roka. At that time the U.C.Y. pres¬ 
ented Father, the former Spiritual 
Director of the club, with a gift in 
appreciation for his effort. 

October 20, 1958 Weiner Roast 
which was attended by 25 people. 
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The evening also included a mock 
soccer game, a hay ride, a sing song 
and concluded with dancing. Need¬ 
less to say, this was a very success¬ 
ful and enjoyable undertaking. 

Our club has adopted the policy 
of doing its utmost to co-operate 
with other Catholic organizations, 
namely the Young Married Couples 
club in our parish and the other 
U.C.Y. locals. For an example, ap¬ 
proximately half of the paid ad¬ 
mission to the Hallowe’en Dance, 
sponsored by the Young Married 
Couples Club, was paid by U.C.Y. 
members or their friend.s Our club 
was very well represented at the 
Communion Breakfast held at the 
Cathedral Parish on Good Friday 
(according to the Latin calendar). 
We made one trip as far as Grimsby 
and also attended Our Lady of Per¬ 
petual Help U.C.Y. Hallowe’en 


Dance. On the other hand these 
clubs have attended our functions; 
therefore, we look forward to more 
co-operation and support among our 
clubs in the future. 

Projects on which planning is 
under way include: continuation of 
the Bowling League, Carnival to be 
held on Nov. 20, 21, and 22, raising 
of money for the purchase of pews 
for the church, organization of prac¬ 
tices for carolling groups, and an 
emphasized spiritual programme. 

This is what our club has been 
doing. Now we would like very 
much to learn through the pages of 
the U.C.Y. official publication, 
YOUTH, what other locals have 
been doing. If your club has not 
had a write-up yet, why not sub¬ 
mit one shortly? 

(Miss) Nadia Boruch 
St. Basil’s U.C.Y. Toronto 


| FIFTH DIOCESAN CONVENTION 

( OF THE 

| U.C.Y. OF EASTERN CANADA 

\ February 14-15, 1959 

) 

( Lord Simcoe Hotel 

\ Toronto, Ontario 

/ Theme of this Convention 

BE CATHOLIC IN ACTION, NOT ONLY IN NAME ! 
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Closed Session UC.Y. Edmonton Diocese 


The Closed Session of the Edmon¬ 
ton Diocese UCY held on Nov. 8 
and 9th was very successful! Fifty- 
five people were present. This num¬ 
ber included participants from clubs 
at Borschiw, Calgary, Calmar, Chip- 
man, Hillard, Mudare New Kiev, 
Star-Peno, and three from Edmon¬ 
ton: St. Basil’s St. Josaphat’s and 
Club Obnova (U of A). Also present 
were members of the Diocesan Exe¬ 
cutive, the National Executive from 
Saskatoon, and several Spiritual Di¬ 
rectors from this vicinity. 

Mr. Walter Sowiak, Diocesan Pre¬ 
sident, called the meeting to order, 
and Rev. Fr. Kushko led the open¬ 
ing prayer. Rev. Fr. Greschuk 
brought greeting and blessings from 
His Excellency Bishop Neil Savaryn. 

Speakers for the meeting were 
Rev. Father Kushko and Mr. Walter 
Romanko. Father Kushko outlined 
the origin and short history — in 
Saskatoon, in 1946 — and purpose 
of the Organization, and Walter Ro¬ 
manko, National President, gave an 
optimistic and encouraging account 
of activities that are being under¬ 
taken by the different clubs and 
executives, this year. Mr. Tony Ca- 
ruk Editor of the “YOUTH” was nu- 
able to attend. 

Amongst the many topics discus¬ 
sed and endorsed by the meeting, 
the two which all UCY Clubs can 
impliment and follow are regarding 
club membership and the Youth 
Magazine. Annually, each club shall 
have a few meetings by November 
8, and on that day (St. Michael’s) 
the club may ‘officially’ begin year 
of activities by attending a Corpo¬ 


rate Communion, a Communion 
Breakfast, and reading the UCY 
Pledge by its members. Secondly, 
each club should investigate all pos¬ 
sibilities through which it may con¬ 
tribute more regularly and genero¬ 
usly in reading material and in 
funds to the Youth Magazine, to 
make it the best publication of its 
kind. 

Another feature of the meeting 
was the presentation of reports from 
the different clubs regarding their 
activities, past, present and future. 
This exchange of ideas served to 
help the other clubs present build 
a better program of activities for 
the year. 

Following the meeting, a group 
photograph was taken. For supper 
the delegates went to one of the 
banquet rooms downtown. A very 
pleasant social evening, to which all 
UCY members were invited, rounded 
out a busy and profitable day. 

On Sunday, November 9th, a Cor¬ 
porate Communion of the kind men¬ 
tioned above was held for 160 Youth 
in the St. Josaphat’s Church Audi¬ 
torium after the 8:30 Mass. 

The Secretary of your Diocesan 
Executive has mailed out to you a 
more complete and comprehensive 
summary of the Closed Session. 
Reading it, you will gather that this 
Executive is working very hard — 
and succeeding — in getting districts 
re-organized for local clubs, and 
making the good clubs better clubs. 
Members of this Executive have al¬ 
ready visited three rural clubs: Star- 
Peno, Lamont and Borschiw. They 
are planning to motor to Two Hills 
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too. Will your Club be host to them 
soon? Write to us and make your 
plans and difficulties known. If we 
cannot see you personally, we will 
at least answer any (?) questions 
you may have. 


The Diocesan Executive extends 
to you the coming Season's Greet¬ 
ings and wishes all “Youth” readers 
a very good New Year. 

J. P. Wynnyk 


Crusade for Purity 


The following article is one of a 
series which we will publish monthly 
on the same theme because we be- 
lieye this to be of paramount im¬ 
portance. During the apparitions at 
Fatima in 1917 Our Blessed Mother 
revealed the fact that many millions 
would go to hell because of sins of 
impurity. By publishing these ar¬ 
ticles we hope to make young people 
more aware of the need for purity 
and to encourage them to example 
for others. 

For several weeks now, come rain 
or shine, come sleet or hail, a come¬ 
ly 16-year-old Miss has been walked 
to school each day by her 16-year- 
old steady. 

Sometimes they- walk hand in 
hand, sometimes shoulder to should¬ 
er, sometimes with arms around 
each other’s waist, and sometimes 
they exchange fleeting kisses. 

It’s really quite a performance, 
especially at 8 o’clock in the morn¬ 
ing. 

By the standards of staid adults, 
8:00 a.m. is a rather early hour for 
such emoting but not for o couple 
of teen-age steadies. 

Their own parents probably settle 
for a pleasant “good morning,” or 
maybe a quick peck on the cheek. 
But not their children. They’re 
in love. Keeping steady company. 
And they don’t care who knows |t. 

Now what do you think would 
be said if some unromantic soul 


were to advise this pair that they 
were embarked on a very danger¬ 
ous path? That they were following 
a course which led others into mor¬ 
tal sin? That unspeakable tragedy 
had climaxed associations which in 
the beginning had been as innocent 
and idyllic as their own? 

What would be said? 

The boy and girl would look such 
a person squarely in the eye and 
say, defiantly, “That was them. This 
is us.” 

If the young lady were taken 
aside and reminded that most of 
the 120,000 high school girls who 
have illegitimate babies each year 
were also keeping steady company, 
the answer would be, “So ...” 

And, if this moon-struck young¬ 
ster were informed that hundreds 
of girls with her precise back¬ 
ground, present virtues and lofty 
ideals landed in maternity hospitals, 
she would retort icily, “Well, that 
can’t happen to me.” 

Parents Are Often Dreamers Too 

The flashing eyes and flushed 
features which would accompany 
this declaration would leave no 
room for doubt. Steady company¬ 
keeping may have led others into 
trouble, but not her. She’s different. 
She’s in love, and love conquers 
all. 

Teen-agers, particularly girls, be- 
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lieve all this. And so, unfortunately, 
do most of their parents. 

No one discovers this more quick¬ 
ly than the individual who tries to 
enlist the aid of parents in break¬ 
ing up a steady case. 

One who tried this received a 
dressing-down the like of which he 
never experienced. 

He was accused of being suspici¬ 
ous, insulting and evil-minded. He 
was requested to mind his own 
business and finally dismissed with 
a hurt, haughty, “My daughter be¬ 
come pregnant! Never!” 

The attitude of parents and young 
people in this regard stems from 
a misunderstanding of the type of 
girl who become an unwed mother. 

The general idea is that she is 
some sort of a crude, callous misfit. 
Some unlovely creature whose bad 
morals are the products of bad 
home life, bad training and bad 
will. 

It is true, of course, that many 
unwed mothers do come from im¬ 
possible surroundings and do suffer 
from a lack of religious education. 
But not all. 

In fact, many are the daughters 
of splendid parents, come from fine 
homes arid have had the advantages 
of extensive religious training. Many 
are just like the girl next door. Like 
the one in the next apartment. Or 
the lovely teen-ager across the room 
from you right now. 

One such girl arrived at St. Jos¬ 
eph’s Children’s and Maternity Hos¬ 
pital in Scranton some years ago 
to have a baby out of wedlock. 

She had kept steady company all 
through high school. She had been 
warned. And she had thought noth¬ 
ing could ever happen to her. 


Hoping to warn other girls that 
“something could happen,” this par¬ 
ticular unwed mother wrote out 
the story of her life. 

That story was put on a tape at 
Marywood College and has been 
played dozens of times in this and 
other dioceses. 

Portions of it are reproduced here. 
And reproduced in the hope that 
teen-agers now keeping steady com¬ 
pany will realize that weakness, sin 
and tragedy play no favorites. 

Unwed Mother Speaks 

I still can’t believe it. I can’t be- 
live that a few short days ago I be¬ 
came a mother, an unwed mother. 
I can’t get used to the idea that I 
had an illegitimate baby. 

It’s like a dream. A bad dream. 
It’s even worse. Dreams disappear 
with the dawn. This doesn’t. It just 
becomes more real, more painful, 
more unbearable. 

Oh, I knew that girl my age 
got in trouble, that they became 
pregnant, had babies out of wed¬ 
lock. But they were never girls like 
me. They were from the slums, from 
the other side of the tracks. They 
lived a hundred, five hundred miles 
away. 

They were girls from careless 
families, girls without religious 
training' who had crude manners 
and loose morals. They’re the ones 
who got in trouble. Girls like me 
never did. They had too much 
sense, too much education, too good 
a background. 

It simply couldn’t happen to a girl 
like me. Well, maybe it couldn’t, 
but it did. And maybe if I tell you 
something about how it happened, 
maybe if I describe what an un¬ 
married girl thinks about when she 
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discovers she’s pregnant, maybe if 
I open my own broken heart, I will 
convince some other girl that it can 
happen to her. 

What am I like? I am 19 years 
old, five feet and one-half inches 
tall. I have brown hair, blue eyes 
and a fair complexion. People say 
I’m pretty. 

Both my parents are college 
graduates. My father is a successful, 
respected businessman who owns 
his own home and is — or was — 
very proud of his children. 

My mother is active in our parish 
and town and is able to speak with 
intelligence and charm on almost 
any subject you might mention. 
She’s a handsome woman. 

I guess ' they’re not the kind of 
parents you would expect to raise 
an unwed mother. And my educa¬ 
tion wasn’t the sort you would ex¬ 
pect of a girl who had a child out 
of wedlock. 

Didn’t Listen To Priest And Sisters 

My education consisted of 12 years 
in the parochial school. Twelve years 
with the Sisters and wonderful years 
they were. 

Looking back, I think more re¬ 
sponsibility for my spiritual life 
could have been left up to me and 
more instructon could have been 
gven on the Sixth Commandment. 
It was never spoken of as though it 
applied to me. It always seemed 
as though it was meant for some¬ 
body else, for somebody far, far 
away. 

Still. I can’t blame the nuns who 
taught me or the priests who gave 
our high school retreats. They did 
speak to us about the dangers of 
steady company keeping, about dat¬ 
ing, petting, parking and things like 


that. 

But frankly it never rang a bell. 
In fact, we thought it was a great 
joke and referred to the nuns as 
“Holy Hags” and the priests as “the 
Holy Joes with the loose habits.” 
We accused them of having evil 
minds, of being suspicious, out of 
date, behind the times. We even 
said they were bitter and frustrat¬ 
ed. 

I was especially, critical because 
the priest in charge of our high 
school took me aside one day and 
lectured me on the dangers of keep¬ 
ing steady company in high school. 

I was furious. It was none of his 
business if I walked to school with 
my boy friend, if I was with him 
between classes, walked home with 
him after school and dated him three 
times a week. 

The more Father talked, the more 
I clammed up, and the more I de¬ 
termined that no matter what Fath¬ 
er said, there was nothing dangerous 
about company keeping. Bob and I 
loved each other and that was e- 
nough. Even my mother agreed that 
it was enough. 

Well, it wasn’t. And not long, 
after Father’s talk, things started 
to get out of hand. I don’t know how 
it is with other couples, but we 
slipped into sin gradually, with our 
falls becoming more frequent and 
more shameful as time went on. We 
were both sorry, we both went to 
confession and promised, never 
again. 

But our promises didn’t last. How 
could they? We were seeing each 
other constantly, indulging in long 
embraces, permitting more and 
more serious liberties. 
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A lot had already happened to than the priests, more than the 
me, but I simply couldn’t see it. I Church, more than God Himself, 
could’nt see that now no one, not I was really on the skids, but I 
my parents, may confessor or my was too blind, or too dumb, or too 
teachers could tell me a thing. I proud to admit it. 
knew more than them all — more (To be concluded) 

-o- 

St. Josaphat's Sportsmen's Dinner 1958 


Perhaps it is not realized that 
one of God’s many graces, bestowed 
on mankind, is the ability to serve 
one’s brother with the same un¬ 
dying flame of love that He first 
kindled in the Sacred Heart of His 
Beloved Son for all to witness. 

Through the decades our Mother 
Church has been glorified in this 
Divine Glow, so faithfully upheld 
by Her torchbearers, who have de¬ 
votedly toiled to unite the hearts 
of the multitudes in its meaning¬ 
ness. 

Today we pray that our Father 
the Creator and His Son the Teach¬ 
er are in Their Majesty witnessing 
our striving parish of St. Josaphat. 
Moreso, that Heaven bless and 
sanctify the hearts of our youthful 
workers so that they may continue 
to enjoy the harvest of their many 
deeds. These workers represent 
the Young Mens’ Club, the Ukra¬ 
inian Catholic Youth, and the Altar 
Boys. 

Of the many efforts put forth by 
our young parishoners the challenge 
of promoting a successful yearly 
Sportsman Dinner is one of the fi¬ 
nest and deserves most recognition. 

It is, no doubt, difficult for many 
of us to understand the full purpose 
of such a detailed undertaking. 

Much must be done to make 


Sportsmans Dinner a success. Vari¬ 
ous duties must be assigned to cap¬ 
able individuals, many of who 
themselves do not fully understand 
their respective importance. The fi¬ 
nancial collateral, which is basically 
required to compensate for cash 
disbursements, must be realistically 
considered. There are tickets to be 
printed and sold, guest speakers to 
invite, food catering to be outlined, 
publicity to be handled, and enter¬ 
tainment to be provided for. 

All this is knitted together and ac¬ 
cepted by a chairman, who literally 
carries the burden until the event¬ 
ful occasion. He answers all ques¬ 
tions, picks up the loose threads and 
coaches the inexperienced. Thought¬ 
fully, he, without realizing this, 
develops a circumstance truly 
worthy of praise. 

On November 17th of this year, 
the St. Josaphat’s Recreation Asso¬ 
ciation magnificently displayed their 
ability in making a Sportsmans 
Dinner a celebrated affair. Approx¬ 
imately 200 people were present. 
Many who could not attend, never¬ 
theless, purchased tickets. Beautiful 
trophies and a colorful fall centre¬ 
piece emphasized by tall flickering 
candles expressed tribute to those 
representative personalities seated 
a at the head table. A delicious sup- 
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per was graciously served by U.C.Y. 
youthful hostesses. The: guest speak¬ 
er superbly reviewed and wittingly 
commented on numerous fields of 
sport. Although the three highlight¬ 
ed sports were hockey, football and 
baseball, a mention was also made 
of golf. An interlude of musical 
talent presented by the U.G.Y. and 
the Ukrainian National Home Mens 
Choir was delighfully applauded. 

To climax of the evening, a most 
impressive presentation of a lovely 
trophy was made by Mr. Benny 
Grabow, on behalf of Grabow’s 
Sporting Goods. The trophy in it¬ 
self, Mr. Grabow stated, is recogni¬ 
tion of the extent of work done by 
St. Josaphat’s Parish in the pro¬ 
motion of Junior Sports and is to 
be presented each year to the 
parish’s outstanding sportsman. 

An overwhelming feeling of hope 
for the youth of St. Josaphat’s Par¬ 
ish seemed to possess the congrega¬ 
tion as they chattered their thanks 
and good-byes. For witnessed was 
so much more than a festive array. 
Witnessed were the boys and girls 
who so sincerely portrayed their 
willingness to help in the guidance 
of our child fellow brothers in God’s 
Community, St. Josaphat’s Parish. 
A community whose town hall is 
the Ukrainian Catholic Church, a 
community whose councillors are 
the devoted Basilian Fathers, a com¬ 
munity whose playground and work¬ 
shop is most anyplace in need of 
God given helpers, and a community 
whose sole purpose is love. A love 
thoroughly inspired by the under¬ 
standing of God and based on His 
Commandments. 

This love, through God’s own 
blessings, weaves a materialistic 


and spiritual pjcture entitled St. 
Josaphat’s Parish. A parish that 
through funds raised via the pro¬ 
motion of a Sportsmans Dinner 
hopes to purchase sports equipment 
and available facilities; the equip¬ 
ment to encourage the development 
of a strong body, the facilities to ( 
bring about an atmosphere which 
would develop a strong clean mind 
in the youngsters of St. Josaphat’s 
Parish. These youngsters who are 
our pride and joy and the future 
citizens of our great Canada. 

Through this article St. Josaphat’s 
Recreation Association wishes to 
express its thanks to the individuals 
responsible for the success of our 
1958 Sportsmans Dinner. We thank 
Mr. Benny Grabow for his gener¬ 
osity in aiding the promotion of 
psorts in our parish by presenting 
us with a most encouraging trophy. 
We especially wish to thank Mr. 
Mike Hawrylechko, Mr. Ted Tyrkalo 
and Mr. Bill Proskiw for their for¬ 
titude in chairmanship of this event. 
Our sincerest thanks, we extend to 
the guest speakers, Mr. Metro Pry- 
stai, Mr. Frankie Anderson and Mr. 
John Ducey, whose knowledge of 
sports so spontaneously fulfilled 
the evening. 

On behalf of St. Josaphat’s Re¬ 
creation Association the writer sends 
special thanks to Rev. Father Bo¬ 
niface Sloboda and Rev. Father 
Eugene Kushko, who, from the very 
instigation of this annual event, 
have been our pillars or strenght. 

God grant that with the coming 
of 1959, we shall beam with pride 
on our fields, abundant with golden 
crops, our youngsters. 

By Anne Tyler 
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Ocrai 3ajiecbKHft 

IJepKOBHi xopH 


>Ih b naci cb. Jlrryprii Mae cnmara 
xop, hh ad iiipni? Hfl 'reMa 6yna 
•jHOKyTOBaHa nepa3 ime Ha EaTbKi'Buiii- 
Hi, a TaKQ>K i Ha eMirpan.iT, y Kpa'inax 
noBoiro poaceJieHHH yiKpa'iMCbKO'i cnijib- 
ihotii. fanKH BipHHX y HbOMy HHTaHHi 
inoni.ieHi: e npHXHAbiHHKH xopo-Boro 

oniBy, a.ie e i raAKH, mo b nad cb. 
JlhypriT noBimni cniaaTH @ci BipHi, 
a6o, hk y Hac jiphhhto HaaniBaTH Ta- 
KHH onifi: “CaMOi-TKOK)”. FIOKiftHHH 
MIITpOIIOAHT /UlAPlft 6y» npHXHAbHHKOM 

3ara.ii,Horo ontoy BipHHX, uei raAKH 
l6y!B T3'K0>K 3 HaHHft K 0 MI 103 HT 0 p i AH- 

pureHT o. Ocran HHmaHKOBCbKnfi. Ha 

HOMy >K OCHOByroTb CIB01 HOC A HAH npn- 
XHAbHHKH caMo'i.i'KOBoro enfey? Gni« 
y uepKBi, me tc cawe, mo MO.'iHiBa. B 
nad Borocay/Kfiii sci Bipni noBHHHi 
6 pam b Hift ynacTb, TOMy noBHHHi cei- 
BaTH paaoiM i 3 A»KaMH, 60 TOAi Bonn 
«pame cniAKyioTb 3 a tckctom Eoto- 
c.tY/kGi; , we Ma kvH) 3 moch niApnaaiH 
cboTx AyMOK b(a xoay BorocnyoK'Sn i 
AyMaTH npo 6yAeHHi peni, HKi Hepaa 

■MHMono.ii naxonsTb wa AYMKy. fl«mo 
c-nlBae bch nepKBa, b to»my jim ft mo- 

AOAb, TO BOHII, npHCAyXOBylOMHCb AO 

pboro oniBy, thm cbmum yqaTbca ai- 
TyprinHHX i uepKOBHHX iniceHb i ue 3a- 
numaeTb'ca TTm y naM’aii Ha ace >khtth. 
Ue Mae Be.mKe aHaqeHHB, coaobho Ha 
iqymHHi, 60 Taw uepKBa 3a.nuiiaeTbca 
oahhokhm ne'BHHM ocepeAKOM, Ae a»- 
THHa inoBHHHa inonyTH i naBnnTHca u.ep- 
KOB’HHX iriceHb i MO.IIITOB y piA'Hift mob!, 
ffKi SB’fliKyTb M 3 piA'HHM oopflAOM i 
HapOAOM, mo 3 Hboro BOHa pOAOM. 

H'CHO, mo UH'M CnilBOiM BipHHX My- 
CHTb npOBOAHTH AUK, 60 He MOMHa ny- 
CTHTH AlOAeft CnilBaTH, HK XTO xoie. 


Uhk Mae BB3>KaTH, mo6 nipni pa30M 
nammaAH i pa3»M kihahah cinm, em 
y.Aepmye cniB Ha HanoKHift TcmaAbHift 
BHCOTi, Bin yHHTb flipHHX fflpHIlHCaHHX 
Hantete i nepKOBHwx iniceHb. Tlpw Ta- 
KOMy oniBi mocTae caMa-coooio aboto- 
AOCOfiiCTb, 60 CIlilsaKrl b HOAOBTKH i 
■/KiHKH Ta AiTH, TlOCTBIOTb Ta«OJK niATO- 
aocikh, nHTOMi Hamift napoAHift nkHi 
ib rypTOBOMy oniBi. I Tax 3ara.ibHirft 
cniiB aipHHX ocsrrae we Ti.ibKn pejiii iftHy 
uiab, aae i 3 MHcienbKoro ooKy crae 
Ae»KHM ocwro'M, thm Si.ibme, mo Han»BH 
cxiA'Hboi Uep'KBH BH3HanaiOTbC'H ny’AO- 
BOK) Me.lOAHKOM, 5!Ka, HK KBiKyTb, MO- 
me i TpimHHKa HaeepHyTH. 

Tax mo, He rpe<6a uepKOBHirx xopiB? 
HaanaKH, TpeCa, aae e Aea«i nepeA- 
yiMOIBH, H«i MycHTb 3akHV'BaTH, rno6 
uepKOBHHft xop BHiKO'Has CBoe 3a»Aa«- 
hh. Uepiua iiepeAyMOBa: y xopi MyoaTb 
i6yTH Ao6pi toaoch, '6e3 hkhx HiHKHft 
xop He 6yAe xopoM. Tyr He MomHa 
i6paTn ao yaarH TiAbKH Ao6py boaio 
ft oxoTy ao oni®y, Tyr Tpe6a mhcahth- 

Cfl i 3 MHCTenbKOK) CTOP^HIKOIO, SMO He 
xone.Mo no'HH 3 HTH inpecTimy Hamoi 
Uc'Pkibh i Harnoro ofipflAY- Upyra ne- 
peAyMOBa: MycHTb 6yra TH.viymHft ah- 
pureHT, HKirft naHye waA xopoM, ywie 
fto.ro bhbmhth i inpoBaAHTH, BMie ni- 
Ai&paTii BiAinoiBiAHH'ft n-iceHHHft penep- 
Tyap i fio*ro hkcaIa BHKOHaTH. Uep- 
KO’BHIlitt xop, Ha IMOK) TaAKy, nOIBHHeH 
ontoaTH a naei mht an 01 cb. JliTyprii, a 
cniBany, inoBHHHa cnisaTH bch nepKBa^ 
Bci ®ipHi. Xop Mo> k e BHCTymaTH Ha 
cniBamrx BococAy>K6ax i 3 naroAH pi 3 - 
hhx npa3HH«iiB (Pi 3 ABO, Be.lHKAeHb, 
Xpa'MOBH'ft .Iipa3HRK) , m0'6 OBOilM onifiOM 
HiAHeCTH BeAHM pOKOBOrO OBHTa. no- 


aarH'M 'uepKOiBHHtt xop noBHueH yjia- 
4>KyBaTH viyxoBHi KOHuepm, »xi, goidpe 
iniaroToiiani, gagyTb 3Mory ,i cboim i 
'My>KHM ini3HaTH TBOpH yKpaiMCblKOl 
pepKOBHo'i MyBH'KH Ta jiaayTb 3aoxoTy 
HaiUHM Cyqa'CHHM K0:Min03HT0paM TBO- 
pHTH HOBi TBOpH. Taxi iXOH’UepTH MO>X- 
na aaiBaTH ;He TijibXH a KOHmepTOBHX 
aajistx, ajie y nepxiBi, »x me Hepaa 


fiyaae i e i-HiiiHX Hapogi'B, 3 HaroflH 
XpMCTOBoro Pi3flBa (ikowhi«h), Crpac- 
HOTO THJKHfl (ncajIbMH), BejlHlKOilHO- 
iro mepiogy (BeJiBxogHi nicm). Taxi 
ixoHitepTH npHqHHflTbca flo 3an.ixaB.JieH- 
hh y iiywHHuta HaniHM o6ph,hom i Ha- 
moro uepixoiBHOK) Myi3»xox), a b nepniift 
iMipi ^yjiyTb bhhbom peJiirifliHoro nig- 
weceHHH Hauioro Hapoqy. 


-o- 

What Do You Think 1 


After months and months of our 
asking, readers to send in any com¬ 
ments they may have about the 
U.C.Y. or the YOUTH, we finally 
received a very interesting and en¬ 
lightening letter from a subscriber 
who is truly anxious that the 
YOUTH succeeds. Since the reader 
wishes to remain anonymous we will 
simply insert various passages taken 
from the letter. 

Our reader thinks that a fairly 
large number of our U.C.Y. clubs 
are: 1. too self-centred; 2. contain 
snob groups; and 3. do not always 
receive the proper encouragement 
from the parish priest. If proper 
encouragement was given there 
would be many more write-ups in 
the YOUTH instead of the one or 
two which appear every month. It 
is also possible that the executive 
chosen for the year does not agree 
with the majority of members in 
the club. Some executives also use 
dictatorial powers in running clubs. 

Our subscriber felt that not only 
the U.C.Y. organization in general 
but also the YOUTH would benefit 
if there was more spirited and en¬ 
thusiastic leadership, especially on 
the part of the clergy. If this were 
brought about, every U.C.Y. local in 


Canada would have every one of its 
members as a subscriber to the 
YOUTH, and there would be regular 
write-ups to the magazine as well as 
donations to the Press Fund. 

Our reader also felt that the fact 
that the YOUTH is printed in Al¬ 
berta has nothing to do with the 
feeble support it receives from out¬ 
side that province. The trouble is 
that too few people are trying their 
utmost to perform the required to 
keep the U.C.Y. alive. It seems that 
most U.C.Y. clubs are well furnish¬ 
ed financially but not spiritually 
and culturally. 

We wish to thank the above rea¬ 
der for the very enlightening com¬ 
ments and for the well-wishes ex¬ 
tended to the YOUTH. We only hope 
that other readers will follow the 
example and write in giving us 
their opinions about matters pertain¬ 
ing either to the YOUTH or to the 
U.C.Y. organization in general. 

As far as the opinions expressed 
in this article, we would like to have 
some comments about them. If you 
agree with the ideas perhaps you 
could give some evidence to this ef¬ 
fect. If you disagree with the op¬ 
inions write in and give us your 
views. 



/ 



